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A NEW mm »£BAL mMm 

LINDEMAN & SONS' 

CBLEmtAXED AND UNGXCISIXED 




Patent Cycloid Piano-Fortes, 

Were awarded at the late Eoir of the American Institate, 
the 

FIBST-PBEXnTM GOLD HEDAL, 

FOB 

NOVELTY, SUPERIOBJTY AND EXCELLBaSTClB, \ 

tsixnilar testimbi618CM*^Sre awarded these superb in- 
struments at the State Eairs'of Michigan, Indiana. Kansas, 
and wherever they have been Exhibited in Competition. 
Warerooms No. 2 LE ROY PLACE, BLEECKER ST., one 
block west of Broadway, Send for oiir new Gold Medal 
Circular. 



WILLIAM KNABE & OO.'S 

CELEBRATED GOLD 91EDAL 





PIAlSrO- FORTE 

IS PRONOUNCED BY THE 

First Musicians of this City and Elsewhere, 

AND BY THE 

LEADING NEWSPAPERS IN THE STATES, 

THE 

BEST PIANO MANUFACTURED. 



; n^Iusical Schools of the country, because of their 
Immense Power, Sweetness, Brilliancy and Perfect 
Equality of Tone, Elasticity of Touch, 
and Great Durability. 

WAIUSROOMS. 
42a DB3Fia>03Vi:Eg ST., 

NEAR BBOADWAT, 



DECKER BSOTHERS 



aRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 

PIA^NOS. 



Those instruments have been for thirty years before 
the public, in competition with other instruments. of 
iirst-class makers. They have, throughout that long 
period, maintained their reputation among the pro- 
fession and the public as being unsurpassed in every 
quality found in a first-class Piano. 

65 BUO^DATA-Y, 

AND 

CROSBY'S OPERA HOUSE, 

Chicago, TIL 
or* BAXTER. & CO., u^^ents. 




PATENT PLATE PIANOFORTES, 

No. 91 BLEECKER ST.; NEW YORIC. 

These Pianofortes are the only instrument made in this 
country or Eiirope, with the full Iron Frame, in which 

All the Strings rest upon Wooden Bearings, 
and in which none of the Tuning Pins go through the 
Iron Plate. 

The advantages gained by this arrangement are the pro- 
duction of a MORE REFINED TONE, with COMBINED 
SWEETNESS AND GREAT POWER, and MORE PER- 
FECT QUALITY THROUGH THE ENTIRE SCALE, and 
the capacity of STANDING LONGER IN TUNE, and 
retaining its SUPERIOR QUALITY CiT TONE, than any 
other instrument. 

Purchasers wiU find the following words cast on the 
left hand side of our Patent Piate : . 

DECKEE BROTHERS' ?ATSI?T, JV^Ej 186?. 
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THE POOR PLAYER. 



'*Had you more to give, it would be misapplied. 
I but periorm my dut.v, '' replied the surgeon. ** I 
am a contractor for mankind's calamities; and 
your distress was numbered in the probability. I 
am paid for what I do." 

"True, for your time and skill, but not for 
your humanity; there is but one Board doctor 
that audits such accounts, and that's above the 
reach of overseers—God, sir, God, the president 
and the judge," And the patient spoke with a 
fervor and a feeling that surprised and gratified 
his hearer as he noted the flush on his pale cheek, 
attesting that he felt the truth of what he said. 
**Tell me not of duty; it is the veil, the cold, 
stern form, the noble heart with sensitive modesty 
shields its benevolence beneath. No sir, 'tis not 
prescribed attention, or the luxuries your autlior- 
ity summoned to my long-fasting palate; this 
you may cloak in duty; but it was the kindly 
word, the assiduous care to scefultilled yom* man- 
dates; the sympathy of eye and tone of voice, the 
human kindliness of uncontaminated nature. 
This, doctor, stands not in your rule or dietary ; 
you are not desired to show it ; humanity is not a 
needed qualiflcation for parochial uses. It is not, 
sir, the cup of water given, that the Great Teacher 
praised; the virtue ol the gift is in the manner of 
the heart that tenders it." 

"I should have thought," replied Rightly, 
"long knowledge of the world, such as your 
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shilling life, precarious living, and unsteady ca,U- 
Ing must have taugbt you, would have niado^you 
less positive in the actual reality or any disinter- 
ested good in man.'* 

»'OhI far otber\vise,"vcjoliied Benson. *' There 
is a living, uncorrupted stream in the world's 
bos(km, of' pure benevolence the multitude have 
little knowledge of; and, though rocks and bar- 
ren wastes abound, there are rich llelds, green 
spots, sweet oa^ej on the earth, that outweigh, il 
n )t exceed the sterile, hard, close-hearted many. 
Ob, sir, there's much sweel charity in life, much 
modest excellence the mass never dresjivf^ of: there 
are thousands of Goldsmith's beggar-jajiting phi- 
lanthropists, men whose weakness is to be 
thought by others systematic, cold and hard, but 
who in secret nourish a heart, • open as day to 
^meMng chari'y.' And as tor women, blessings 
*on them, pu;e charity in their souls is with chas- 
tity twin born ; a lemale miser is a prodigy." 

"It is gratifying to hear a man, so low in his 
estate, speak so cheeringly of our natures; these 
are sentiments not otten heard within a parish 
workhouse.-' . 

"It is the vice of Ignorance alone, to covet 
what It has not got, but sees in othera, and take 
the alms benevolence bestows more as a right 
IVom Its degree than compliment tx) their own 
Importanate necessity. To such the acts that 
portions millions for the sufl'ering poor is deemed 
a property, and not the offspring cf a nation's 
bounty. But I am taint ; once more accept my 
heartti9:t thanks, the gratitude of a dying man.=' 

"Nay, not so," replied the surgeon encour- 
agingly; "hot so. I've let you talk too long; I 
must prohibit further conference lor to-night at 
least; to-morrow — " 

'* To-morrowV interrupted the sick man, with 
a wan smile, as he mournfully shook his head. 
"No; for me no to-morrow will ever come — my 
course is run.'' 

"Nourishment and rest will achieve miracles." 

" Not lx)r nie, sir— it is too late, too late.*' 

^^Bcof^bcftor hoartrf FshaTtyeT^eeyou assume 

the buskin again, hear your voice upon the stage, 

though in Squire Thornton's barn— cheer up, we'll 

get a bespeak fjr your benetit." 

"Thebenellt and patronage, kind sir, will be 
In my parish-cotiin." 

"Not so; you deceive yoursell; the house shall 
yet ring to your praise— you shall bo again ap- 
plauded to the echo." 

"Hal'^ exclaimed the actor, as a sudden 
thought crosjod his mind, and tne harmless pride 
ot tlie idea flushed his wasted leatures, and for a 
moment brightened his faded eye: "Hal well 
remembered: where Is my coat?' he continued, 
OS he felt over the bed, and drew from the foot 
of it his brown and threadbare garment. "Oh, 
here it is!- no, dcctor, no, it is impossible; 1 feel 
my end Is come; all liouor to jour skill, but I 
am convinced it Is so, come to the last hour. 
Taera Is a prescience in the bosom of the dying 
man, planted by Heavens wisdom for his admon- 
ition, a fore-shadowing ot the dread event that 
quite eludes the practice or research of shrewdest 
faculties. I feel, I know, the hand of death is on 
me. Nay, Uis useless, sir, to test my pulse," he 
proceeded, as the surgeon, impressed by the 
deliberate tenor of his words, laid his hand on the 
patient's wrist; while Benson drew tVom the ca- 
pacious pocket of his coat, a roll 6T papei-s, writ- 
ten with a broad margin, like the cast parts of a 
p^ay. " If you could lay your Qn^er on my soul, 
and note the weak fluttenngs there, how mo- 
mently the fainting spirit laojs, and dulls, and 
lllckers. like ohe expiring candle, then would you 
underataud what I alone have sense and knowl- 
edge of— I am dyiujir, doctor— dying fast," he 
concluded faintly, us he sank lower In the bed, on 
which he had part y raised himself. 

Klghtly observed the change, which was too 
evident to be mistaken, and hurrying across the 
room, poured out a stimulant from the bottle on 
. the chimney- beam, and returning to the bed, as- 
sisted the patient, iV\ he had drunk the reviving 
potion; then, resuming his seat, iolt his pulse, 
and Inquired in a kindly voice—: 



"Is there any Mend that you would wish to 
see; any otilce I can do for you: any wish, com- 
patible with my ability, I can hereatter per»orm : 
auy;.hlng In these papers you wish attended to ? " 

" Yes^ I remember," faintly raurmered the dying 
man, opening his eyes and gazing ro and with 
awakened consciousness. "I had almost let it 
escape me— yes, yes!" and with difficulty raising 
himself on his elbow, he added: "No, I thank 
you, I have no time lelt to see any one; they 
have, been hero already — and, poor creatures, 
my only n*lcnds save you, sir, are doubtless in 
their sleep, cheating sharp appetite. Sleeping is 
the only,, opiate to a, craving, stomach; no. 
nothing,' 'thank you: God' help them, and grant 
them better business!" Then, with a sudden 
Hush and an earnest interest, ho resumed, as his 
eye reverted to the document in his hand: — "The 
only earthly thing I have to give, of any conse- 
quence, is this. I pray you to accept it. These 
pages are the emanations of deep thought, years 
of deliberate study, the result of a lifetime's con- 
templation: take it, sir, and read \t. Heaven 
knows I am iotli, here on my death-bed, to «ay 
one harsh word of my poor brotherhood, but— 
but I would not bequeath this manuscript to 
them; all my scenery, wardrobe, properties, I 
freely leave to them, lor their general good— pray 
tell them so; but this— no, no, jealousy, sir, jeal- 
ousy Is the bane ol us all; they would adopt the 
readings as their own, and not cive even my 
memory the beneQt and honor of ihe tirst con- 
ception ; no, I rather present it to you, who will 
in private estimate the poor oflering. It is the 
digest ot my experience, and a commentary on 
the bards chief character, Oloucesie?^— my great 
part, sir, my chefd'ceim^e^ the one I made exclu- 
sively my own. You will find ali my great hits, 
my workings up, my by-play, laughs and sneers, 
the business with the glove, the action of each 
scene, my tight dress, everything; with copious 
annotations on the whole piece. It is a compen- 
dium, sir, ot uii known value to a man of parts 
arici learning-^you-ll find it quite p, treasure," 
' And the dying actor's eyes dilated, his cheeks 
glowed, and his words were delivered with a force 
and rapldlly, in strange contrast to his emaciated 
appearance, as in his last moments the ruling 
passion of his llle was evincing itself In the harm- 
less egotism of his own perfection; forgetting 
that his hapless state, starved condition, and 
pauper-couch, formed a palpable negative to his 
asserted excellence; and that his whole life of 
unsuccesfful struggle, and unrewarded labor, was 
a flat refutation to his implied talent and opin- 
ioned ability. 

"No, I could not let them have It," he resumed, 
after a moment's breathing. ' "Everything else— 
but not this. Doddridge strove to lob ine of it, 
bctore he left us to join the— the^ay ! the Black- 
ston company; No, no, I give it all, wholly, 
solely, to you. They would have pillaged me of 
my ideas— filched from me my master-piece of 
acting, and drawn down the applause that was 
only due to me— me, who digested all— conceived 
the whole. No! No! No!" and, exhausted with 
his eftort and the long discourse, Benson closed 
his eyes and sank back speechless on his hard 
pallet, as he placed the loU of papers in the sur- 
geon's. hand. 

Depositing in his coat the voluminous manu- 
sorlpt-i and bending a compassionate look on the 
vain old man, who in the extremity of death 
could thus expatiate on the brief triumph of his 
strutting hour, Kightly with gentle solicitude 
covered the exposed chest of the attenuated pau- 
per m the scanty bed-clothes, and rising, pro- 
ceeded to the door, to call up the nurae and give 
such directions as the sinking condition of his 
patient required, before retiring for the night to 
the sanctuary of his own abode; but turning 
round as he reacled the door, to take a parting 
look at the miserable object of his care, he was 
surprised to see the gaunt figure of the player 
sitting erect In bei'. His spare chest and bony 
shoulClei's, IVom which the tattered vesture ot a 
shirt had fa'len off, revealed the starting ribs, 
that, Uke circling hoops, protruded harshly ftom 



beneath thetlgbl discolored skin; his eyes were 
open, and appeared f.om the deep hollow sockets 
in which they were set, of an unnatural size and 
brightness; the tew filaments of his scanty hair 
were glued with the death sweat In patches on 
1 Is head and brow ; his mouth was gapinir, and 
the trent lous jiw and blue lij^s gave'a dark and 
cavern aspect to the wasted and paralytic mus- 
cles xhat encompassed the cavity; stretchina: out 
his long shrivelled arm and bony fingers, he 
fiintly beckoned the surgeon to return. -Kightly 
obeyed the mute eign, rc-closed the door, and 
retiu*ning to the bed, resumed his former seat, 
inquiring, in a soothing voice, what Ihrther he 
required. • '-■) 

"Come neai'er, good sir — ^near — er, close— put 
down your ear— listen," cried the patient in a 
faint tremulous whisper, waving with his thin 
hand fcr tho other to approach closer, and placing 
one hand on his shoulder and the other on his 
arm, as he leant over the bed to accommodate 
his position to the surgeon's ear, he added: 
''Stay a moment, and see the end; I am now 
dying— gasping on the verge of life and death- 
Mark !— this is the end of all^Lifia's last act is on 
Nature's last scene— and I tjie expiring hero of 
my own brief play— speaking his death epilogue 
—you, the thin audience co my bankrupt benefit, 
sit, hearing the actor's moral period. The 
prompter's bell summons the slow descending 
curtain of the worid— fold after fold it dr. ps, 
even as the porLals of my eyes, hca^y and dark, 
tails on my earthly vision—" Then laying his 
hand on his companion's arm, to arouse all Lis 
attention, muttered, "The manuscript!" and 
after an instant's pause, concluded, as a faint 
smile of confidence lit up his hollow leatures, 
giving them for a moment a radiant aspect: 
♦ * There Is a world elsewhere ! " 

The last sentence was given' with so much 
more energy than his previous utterance, that 
Kightly remained in expectation that he would 
resume his theme, but fecUng the pressure on his 
slidulders increase, ho looked quickly around, and 
pepceivea by the fallen Jf»w ontl tJ^io^fjold pallor of 
the face, that his poor patient had, in that brief 
extract, shaken off this mortal coil. 

Gently laying down the wasted body of the 
dead player, who, despite his irregular life, his 
contemned profession, and degraded person, had 
died with a quotation on his lips a churchman 
might have envied, and drawing the coarse sheet 
over the stiffening features, he turned from the 
bed, saying, as he left the melancholy scene: 

"God have mercyori thee ! thy busy, troublous 
act, is closed indeed; thy s>Tiels, thy cares, thy 
little jealousies are over; thy hunger, cold, and 
thirst is done with; thy weariness of limb, thy 
sickening of the heart is past; thy momentary 
triumphs, thy glimpse of happiness, thy life- 
weary pilgrimage, is annulled forever. Poor 
Yorick ! fare thee well ! God help thy sufl'ering, 
merry and enduring. tiibe for they can pluck from 
torturing care the very soul of true philosophy — 
cheerrul contentment. '' 

And wiih a mournlVd step and sorrowing coun- 
tenance, Kightly withdrew IVom the room of 
death, and summoning to their pleasurable and 
revolting duty the privileged crones of the house, 
to perform mortality's last decencies, the surgeon 
descended irom the low attic, and quitt : d tor the 
night the mansion of the unfortunate— the theatre 
of his skillund practices. 



SINGULAR TASTES AND ANTIPATHIES. 



Several' Illustrious men have evinced a marked 
predilection lor certain days in the year. We 
know that Napoleon felt such a disposition for 
the 20th of March. 

Charles V., said Brantome, was particularly 
fond of the festival ol St. Mathias (24th of Feb- 
ruary), and sanctified It beyond all other days, 
because on that day he was elected emperor, on 
tlat day crowned, and on that day, a' so, he took 
King Piancis prisoner— not hiniselt, but through 
his lieutenants. Brantome adds, also, that the 



